218                                              APPENDIX V

and the fulfilment of your desires. Can I do anything to repay you
in part?

CROCODILE. My friend, prince, worry not yourself in thinking
how to repay me. I respect and honour and love you. I am satisfied
by the very fact that I have had the great honour of carrying you on
my back. I do not desire anything, my royal friend. What can I
desire in this country of man, so far off from my forest?

PADUMA. My thanks. I pray that I be a Buddha, and when my
prayer is answered and fulfilled, may I be able to repay this great
kindness by helping you towards the attainment of Nirvana. May we
meet again in the after-life. Farewell to you, and a pleasant journey
to your palace, encircled by forests. Farewell.                            [Eacit.]

CROCODILE. I have done my duty, and I will now return to my
many-tunnelled palace. I have come only to make you smile. Let
that smile be increased to laughter, while I return to my forest, with
the help of the diamond-studded and jewelled orchestra.           [JExtt.]

SCENE 7

THE THRONE-ROOM
Enter PADUMA and ministers.

MINISTER. Prince possessing all the virtues and features that a
true prince should possess, descendant of the Sun ! Your father, the
great king, has gone to Mount Mayyu, to live in happiness in the
towered palace of a god. We have failed to trace any signs of the
seven princes and their consorts, who were exiled by royal order.
We have waited and waited for news of you. We wish to listen to
your royal words that will tell us of the various happenings since you
left this city, and the reason why you have returned alone.

PADUMA. Representatives of the people, great of wisdom, O
ministers! Alas, to tell you of the events that happened in the brown
forests and the high hills is to kindle a fire in my golden breast. . . .
In the emerald-coloured hill-forest, my brothers, their loved ones, and
my beloved consort lost their lives through starvation. The memory
of their sad fate hurts me in my heart. I am the only scion of nay
house, who escaped with my life through my good luck, and I arrived
back here at last with supernatural help. But what good is it all ? I
am met only by bad news, and my breast is heaving. I can scarce
restrain my desire to weep.